SUPPER  WITH   THE  GODS
this claret, if it is not an impertinent question,
McGurk ?"
The Master said that he had bought it at an auction.
"Ah, another of the great houses sold, and its
precious treasures distributed." Then, with a sug-
gestion of concern in his voice, " You do not remember
whose place it was ? I hope it was not the house of
some close friend of ours."
The Master said that one of the scholars, Yourell,
came from beside Banbridge.
" Ah, how is my very good friend Sir Harrington
McCutcheon ? Is he as good a gun as ever ? I
remember a bag which was quite remarkable: an
hundred brace of partridge* His pointers are excel-
lent"
Yourell was about to stutter a reply when I was
introduced.
"A medical student. The bi-centenary of your
School will, I hope, be celebrated. It should be only
a few years from now. Let me see. It was founded
by a clergyman. The Rev. John Sterne. A remark-
able fellow. An extraordinary divine who was in the
habit of quoting Scripture frequently without a word
which reveals the Christian. He takes no account of
the work of any church, he never even preaches about
the doctrines of the Church of England: it is Chrysip-
pus, it is Marcus Aurelius, it is Seneca, it is Epictetus
above all who are his spiritual masters; never once, I
think, does he speak of the life and death of Jesus
Christ as the source of the soul's enduring happiness."
Then with a faint but charming smile, as the thought
about to come to be expressed amused him, " But he
never says one word against it!"
He turned, still smiling, as if to say, " What will
you ?" I thought to myself, here was another " extra-
ordinary divine," greater than Sterne, and more a
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